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Bryax. clings tenneiously to the honor |
of being the chief factor in Itoosevelt's |
election, as he was in MeKRinley's,

= s & .

As the priee of ments goes up the po-
tato becomes of wore swelling importance |
in the bLash. |

-
ive a talker as “Jim"”
Hill saxs that be saw 35 bushicls of wheat
to the acre in North Deketa and 60 bush-
els in Washington, There mnst Le some- |

thing in this pros; ult\ talk. {

EVEN s0 conservi
|

Tue Rev. M. Baxter, of London, “‘i
ereating a sensution by confident predice-
tions that Christ will come again in 1929,
Most of the veterans will have gone on
to meet Him by that time.

Tue increase of fools seems to be in
pretty fair ratio with that of the popu-
lation. The green-goods men of Newark,
N. J.. are reported to have made $500,000
in the last four years,

|

A BrookryN woman committed suicide
because her husband wounldn't take her
fishing with him. Queer woman, to want
to go five miles from the nearest bargain
counter and sit in her old clothes all day
on a damp rock withont another woman's
hat in sight to copy or eriticize.

Is Inst week’s National Tribune the
name of Capt. Joseph E. Hart was given
as that of the Chairman of the Fifteenth
Corps. It should have been Capt. Jomes
E. Hurt. The matter is important, as
there is n Jos. K. Hart in the city, and
the mails get mixed,

Jacksox County, Mo., iz opening the
way to a most excellent reform by turn-
ing @ large portion ¢f the revennes from
liquor licenses to the improvement of
roands. Some 230 miles of fine roads cen-
tering in Kansas City, and c¢osting about
£1,250,000, have Dbeen built. Two-thirds
of the ealoon livenses are devoled to this
work and to bridge construction under the
direction of the County Court. Tt is ex-
pected that this will result in having in
every direction some of the best roads in
the country.

Tney can find almost anything they
want to out in Kansas, and therefore it
is pot surprising that they have discov-
ered the bones of a man who lived some
30,000 or GO,000 years ago. A few thou-
sand years more or less does nol seem to
make any particalar difference, and the
Kausans are willing to let him belong to
any geologie period the advocates of
which will give him the most advertising.
As he was buried 23 feet below the sur-
face of the earth, his neighbors must have
gotten awful tired of his discussion of the
financial question and his method for
“bustin’ the trusts"

Tuers has been so much “fake busi-
ness” about liquid air, and so many shirp-
ers have gotten money out of credulous
people with totally-unfounded representa-
tions of what it could be made to do, that
it comes a2s a boon to the publie that
a renl demonstration of its capahility has
been made Ly competent persons. A
thorongh test at Cornell University results
in the conclusive statement that the ex-
penditure of one-horse power continnously
for one hour will produce an energy that,
if utilized in a “perfect machine,” will
reprodnee one-horse power for one min-
ute. That is, one-sixtieth of the power
expendpd ean be again realized if a “per-
feet machine™ is used. Of course, it will
be diflicalt, if not impossible, to get a
“perfect machine.” This wide disparity
between expenditure and result secured
puts liquid air wholly out of the ques-
tion for any except a4 very limited number
of mechanical uses.

Tiere are few things better for health
than a good brisk walk, and now a Can-
ada boy has demonstrated that it is a
complote care for consumption, if taken in
allopathic doses, Ang 8, 1901, a San
Fraunciseo doctor tald Alfred Y. Allen that
his lungs were gone and his end very near.
He contemplated suicide and several other
things, but finally took the strange reso-
lation to start to walk back te Torounto,
his home. e had $1.60 in kis pocket,
and weighed 832 pounds, The first day he
conld only walk one and a half miles, but
he kept at it, and before he got through
the Rocky Mountains he was able to do
35 miles a day., He met kind treatmont
all along the road. and stopped at times
where he could find ountdoor jobs to de.
By the time hie had reached Toronto, two
years later, he had worn out 35 pairs of |
Loots, nnd more old clothes than he conld |
remember, but he weighed 135 pounds,
and the physicians who examined him de-
clared that they could find no trace of
consumgtion.

Tur Boston Pilot traverses Archbishop
Irelond’s statement: “Let justice be done
Amerien: in no other country is there a
Govemment so fair-minded, so impartial,
%0 willing to treat all classes of citizens
with alsalute justice as that with which
we are blessed in America.” This is ab-
solutely trme.  Yet the Pilot complains
“that Catholic Cabinet officers of high
rank, Governors, Chief Justiees military
and ¢ivil dignitaries of all kirds are un-
common and almost  impossible,”  The
Pilot is simply badly informed. At least
one of the Justices of the Supreme Court
f= a Roman Catholie, and possibly two,
thongh we have never canvassed the re
ligions of the members of that august 4ri-
bunal. There are several of the same
faith in the Senate, and gquite a number
in the Honse. We have never soen a stute-
ment of the churchies to which the wem-
bers of the Cabinet belong, but there must
be several Roman Catholies awmong the
Assistunt Secretaries and Bureau Chiefs
and also in the Diplomatic Corps, The
General commanding the Armies of the
United States from 1883 to 1888 was a
Roman Catholic, and when he died he was
buried by a Cardinal with all the cere-
monies of the Church. During the rebel-
lion the Army of the Comberland—the
second fargest army in the United States
—was commanded by a very ardent Ro-
man Catholic. 'What more does the Pilot

| added more names than death conld take

| passed which will add 10000 new names

lsui!ed awny out of sight, and kept so for

‘A MILLION PENSIONEES."

The editor of the Waterbury (Conn.)
Republican has written an editorial under
this eaption, of which he Is so inordinately
prowd that he has typewritten under if,
“Exchanges please copy.” We shall do
It is as follows:

0,

“Congress has been running o rmee with
death and Congress hns won. The civil
war, pensioners are now dying at a rapid

rate, and yet the peasion list is inereas-
ing.  Thirty-seven years after the close
of the war there were soore pensioners

The nomber tnceks only
(74 of being a_round million.  This was
un imerease of 7927 since 18989, The ex-
perts =ay that it is the high-water mark,
aimd thut from mow on the incrensing |
death rate will decrease the pension list.
This has been prodicted each year for the
past 20 vears, but each time Congress
hns rallicd to the rescoe of the list and

than ever before,

uff.

“At the last session 1,000 hills were
ensoted granting peasions o cases o
whivh onr moest liberal pension laws conld
not b stretehed, and general laws were

to the ng il The experts  estimate
with eonfidence n eonstant deeretise in the
nuwher of pensions from this time, They
say that at least 40,000 pensioners will
die during the next year. The inreasing
death roll of the veterans is pathetie, bt
the death of a pensioner «does not alwnys

stop the pension.  We Lelieve there are
one or two Revolutionary war pensions
still paid, or were within the last four or
five years, althongh the youngest possible
soldier of that war, if he were living now,
wonld Le samething like 135 vears old.
The last of them died many years ago,
but the widows kept on signing the pen-
siom roll. It was long n regular business
enterprise for imserupulous young women
to hang aromnd soldiers” homes and indoee
aged and decrepit or feeble-minded pen-
sioners to murry them, so thet they conld
draw widows' pensions, perbaps for the
next SO rears,

“'l'hn taxpmnyers of this country are now
paying nearly ha¥ a million dollars every
dny in the veanr, exclusive of Sandays, to
those who fought for the Union, to tens
of thousands who did not fizht and never
smelled powder, to thousands who desert-
ed nnd fad to places of safety, and to
thonsands of widows of all these classes.
Nothing has happened to cause any reqa-
sonable expeciation of any decrease in
this burden. In the exigency of politics
and in the hnnt for votes, Congress can
be trusted to keep the ranks full”

S0 there's the editorinl which he is try-
ing to palm off as the produet of his brain
and which he prondly wishes “‘exchanges
plense copy."”

Bless his unsophisticated, nickel-plated
Waterbury soul.the Copperhead exchanges
have been copying that very editorial—or
rather stealing it from one another—{for
the past 37 years. It is one of the stock
erticles of that class of papers. It has
been passed from one to another, from the
Atlantie to the Pacific and back again, no
telling how many times.

Every time one of those editors hns
seen 4 veteran get an office he wanted;
Or a veteran's chickens have scratched
up his fresh-made garden;

Or a veteran has thrown up to him that
he wis o4 towafdly or selfish to go into
the army;

Or a veteran's son has thumped Lis son,
he has hunted up that editorial, and spite-
fully published it. He may have changed
it & little. He may have ageravated its
misstatements with some of his own in-
vention: he may have made it still more
ungrammatical, but it is cssentially the
saune old balderdash, with the same old
sentences and wording, the same old false
premises and perverted conclusions.

Our Waterbary friond may rest as-
sured that certain of his “exchanges will
vopy.” The editorial is even now on the
ook in a number of country offices, ready
to be fired off as their own, the moment
the veterans of the neighborhood do some-
thing thut they do not like,

THE NAVAL MANUVERS.

The first move in the great game of
“Kriegspiel,” which has absorbed the at-
tention of the Army and Navy and the
National Guard of the Eastern States for
several weeks, has ended in the eaptore
of the “enemy’s” flect.

The theory of the game is that the
Emperor of Kriegspiel had long viewed
with jealons disfaver the rising impor-
tance of the United States, and had in-
dustriously prepared & navy to curb our
pretensions, when opportunity should
arigse. This came in connection with the
Danish Islands, The Emperor thwarted
our negotintions to obtain them and ap-
propriated them himself. In responsge to
indignant public sentiment, the President
of the United States made & demand on
the Emperor to immediately withdraw
from the islands and cease to cexercise
or ¢lnim any sovereignty over them. The
response of the Emperor was to digpatch
a powerful flest to threaten the coast be-
tween Cape Elizabeth and Cape Cod, and
effect a ledgement somewhere, a8 a bise
for further oifensive operations.

The “hostile’” fleet—enlled the “White
Squadron”—consisted of the “Prairie,”
“Panther” and “Supply,” under Com-
mander Pillsbury. The conditions of the
gcame were that it should elude the “Blue
Squadron”—*"the Kearsarge,” “Massachu-
setts™ and “Alabama,” commanded by Ad-
miral Higginson, gain one of six harbors
between Boston and Tortland, and re-
muin there six hours before being detected
and come up with by the defending “Blue
Squndron.” Practieally it narrowed down
to 100 miles of coast which the “White™
squodron must approach and the “Blue”
defend.

There were many aunxious days, and
particularly nights, for the officers and
men of the Blone Squadron, the heavy fogs
prevailing on the coast adding to their
solivitnde.  Commander Pillshury simply

three days and 16 hours, while his ap-
ponents  were  wearing  themsclves qut
looking for him, e declded that he
would attempt to enter the harbor of Sa-
lem, Mass, and reasoned correctly that
Admiral Higginson would hold his fleet
off Rockport, Mass, the central position
in his line. He at first contemplated a
ruse to draw the Blue Squadron off to
{ the northward by a feint on Portland, but
finally sailed south and west toward Bar-
negat, N. J., where he hoped for the con-
conlment of the prevailing foge. He final-
Iy turned and mude a dead rush for Sa-
lem, but just at dawn last Sunday morn-
ing a sharp-eyed apprentice boy on the
Kearsarge caught sight of the “Prairie”
just off the ledge Norman’s Wo, and
abont 15 miles distant. The battleships
immediately put on all steam and rushed
for the Whites, demanding an uncondi-
tional surrender, which was yielded.

There will naturally be a great deal of
highly professional discussion of the tech-
nicak points developed, but the lay reader
is somewhat surprised that the defending
fleet got no knowledge of the approach
of the attacking squadron until it was
within a few miles of its objective.

The next move will be an attack on the

want?

coast, in which the army will participate,

FOR SENATORE FROM MICHIGAN.
The veterans of Michizgan are united
and enthusiastic to send Gen. R. A. Alger
1o the Senate as successor to the inte Sen.
ater McMillan,

The comrades everywhere will keenly
sympathize with this desire of the Michi-
gan comrades and earnestly hope for its
realization.  There is no better type of the
volunteer soldier alive than Gen. Alger,
namd he has the abilities to flnely equip
him for a seat in the Senate, His mili-
tary record is of the very best. He helped
raise a envalry company at the outbreak
of the war, became Captain of a splendid
troop of eavalry, and everywhere, and all
the time, showed the highest conrage, dash
and zeal, so that in the conrse of years
of hard fighting and eonstant service, he
rose to the rank of Coelonel and brevet
Major-General,

He has made a splendid record in elvil
life. He has been among the foremost
in building up the great State of Michi-
gan, and no man stands higher in the es-
teem of the people of the State. e has
been Governor of the State, and his nd-
ministration was very successful. He
was Secretary of War under MeKinley,
until forced out by the senseless and base-
less clamors of the vellows, to which AMe-
Kinley unwisely yiclded.

He is a man who onght to be in the
Senate, for the Senate’s sake, for the sake
of Michizan, and for the sake of the whole
people.

FREE QUARTERS.
There has been so much confusion of
mind in regard to the furnishing of free
quarters at the coming National Encamp-
ment that it will be well to republish
Paragraph IV. of General Orders No, 4,
from Headquarters, Grand Army of the
Republic, April 14, as follows:

“IV. Congress having prohibited the
use of the school bnildings of the District
of Columbia for any purpoge except for
school purposes, free quarters for a lim-
ited number only can be provided; and
only to those who are members in good
sianding of the Grand Army of the Re-
publie, and so certified hy Post Command-
ers to the Assistant Adjutants-General of
the several Departments. All applications
for free quarters must be on file with said
Assistant  Adjutants-General  and  for-
warded to National Headguarters on or
before Sept, 1, 1002

“The local committes at Washington is
entirely relieved from the duty of furnish-
ing free quarters,

‘Comrades are informed that the citi-
zens of Washington will provide them
and their friends with comfortable lodg-
ings at from 50 cents to §1 per day for
cach person.”

This is plain and unmistakahle, Only
free quarters ean be furnished to com-
rades of the Grand Army of the Republie
in good standing, and these must be se-
cured by npplications of Posts to the As-
sistant Adjutants-General of the Depart-
ments,

POST OFFICE AT CAMP ROOSEVELT.
Postmaster Merritt, of \\':mhingtnn,'has
decided to establish a branch postoflice
at Caomp Roosevelt during the Nuataional
Encampment for the accommodation of
veterans who will gather at the Reunions
to be held there,

The office will be located near the en-
trance to the grounds from Pennsylvania
avenue, where it will be bandy to every-
body. Leiters will be delivered and re-
ceived, stamps and stamped envelopes will
be sold, and other facilities afforded the
veterans,

Veteruns can have their mail addressed
to them at “Camp Roosevelt, Washing-
ton, D. C.” It will be better to add their
Corps designation, so that it ean be sent
directly to their Corps headquarters and
delivered to them there.

S e -
WRITE TO YOUR CHAIRMAN.

No veteran who thinks of coming to
the National Encampment should fail to
at once write to the Chairmau bere of the
Corps in which he served.

A list of these was published in last
weeli's paper.

This  will
things.

It will benefit the writer by notifying
many unexpected friends that he is com-
ing, and they will have a chanee to meet
him.

It will benefit him by bringing to him
chums and bupkies he may not have secn
since the war.

It will help the Chairman and commit-
tee of his Corps in bringing everybody to-
wether.

Ido not put off writing a day.

It will be a very great thing to get to-
gether again as muny of the old Corps as
is posgible in Camp Roosevelt.

—_— . —

Gex. W. W. Drprey, ex-Commissioner
of Pensions, is Chuirman of the First
Corps for the Reunions at Camp Roose-

accomplish  several good

velt, and Maj. E. . Halstead, Viee-
Chairman, Both were gallunt soldiers in
that immortal organizution, which did

such magnificent fighting at the Second
Bull Run, Antietam, Gettyshurg and else-
where. Gen. Dudley went out in the 19th
Ind,, of the Iron Brigade, succeeded to
the command of hix regiment at Auntietam,
and lost a leg at Gettysburg. Maj. Llal-
stend belonged to the 1st Del, and was
on Gen. Doubleday's staff. The casualties
of the first duy at Gettysburg made him
the ranking staff oficer when the Corps
fell back to Cemetery Ridge. Gen. Dud.-
ley’s addresa is Paeific Building, Wash-
ington, D. C., and Maj. Hulstead's, the
Pension Bureau, If your regiment was
a sharer in any of these glories, write to
one of these comrades that you are com-
ing to the Encampment and to arrange
for a Reunion of your regiment.

EVERY regiment in the United States
Army during the rebellion should make
an effort to hold a Reunion at Camp
Roosevelt ddring the National Eucamp-
ment. It will be a great meeting, and &
memory for the rest of the lives of all who
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The Excsedingly Difficult Crossing of the
Ca‘awba River—Narrow Escape ¢f l:hn..
Shermnan. /

Really, if Shad Graham had not scen |

that the most fportant part of the work
was done, and the remainder could be
sufely left to the energetic supervision of
Si and Shorty, he conld not have been
presuaded to lie down and tuke sorely-
needed rest,

The patient, untiring boys of the pon-
toun and pioneer detachments were carry-
ing rails from the fencees a mile or more

away, and Inying them close together on
top of the second corduroy, which had
sunk below the level of the mud. Si,

Shorty and the rest Jdid not restrict them-
selves to giving orders, but went actively
to work to help wherever they con'd,
They went to meet and relieve boys wuo
were staggering and ready to fall under
londs  they had  ambitiously made too
Lirge, und if there was any particularly
Lhard and muddy task they assumed thelr
full share, if not all of it. Two or three
hours more of this work sufliced to carry
the rond on to fairly solid ground, and
Si waked Shad to tell him that the work
waus done,

“Good,” answered Shad, rounsing him-
self. “'Tell Serg't Nasmyth to bring the
pontoon across, and march out the road
as far as the advance pickets. Let him
halt there and bivonae., He must not go
into park, but remain in line in the road,
80 as to be ready to move carly tomorrow
moring. Send word back to Col. Metzil-
licnddy, who's in command of the bri-
gude, that he can come on across. I be-
lieve T can allow myself to take a littie
sleen now."

'he pontoon train passed on, followed
by the brigande, Col. MeGillicuddy in tem-
porary command,

It was still raining when the morning
came. Despite the fatigues of the day
before, everybody was up betimes, in ear-
nest preparation for what the day might

bring. It promised to he a momentous
one, for the Catawba River must be
crossed, possibly in the face of deter-

mined opposition by the enemy.

The whole army was astir, for behind
the brigade came the General command-
ing the division, with his staff, and he
was soon followed by Gen. Jeff C. Davis,
commanding the corps, and his staff.

Shad Graham ate his hreakfast hastily,
mounted and rode off through the mud
and rain to find his train and was soon
in a new kind of trouble.

The place selected to cross the Cataw-
ba Iiver had been left unguarded by
Beauregard because he thought it was
impossible for any army to move there,
and it would have bheen impossible for
any army but Skerman's indomitable
young Americans.

Theve the river ents through the bhack-
bone of high, rmigged hills in a deep, nar-
row gorge. 'The road leading over the
steep ascents was but a trail, over which,
it wonld be thought, few wagons had
passed in centyries; for it must have been
diffienlt in thel best of weather to haul
much more than an empty wagon up the
precipitons rises, |

Shad found his train halted at the foot
of a hill which rose in benches of rock.
He was not surpnised to find his usually
patient and resonrveefnl  Wagonmuaster
swearing that he “didn’t believe that any
dumbed mule that wuz ever foaled conld
climb a ladder, That wa'n’t no mule's
business, no matter what Dilly Sherman
said.”

“Ion’t be ﬂwrunrngm! Burlong,” said
Shad cheerfully. “We'll find some way
to get over the hilk”

“You'll hiave to find mules with wings
if you do,”" grmmbled the Wagonmaster,
“They say a man ean accomplish any-
thing by faith and prayer, but I'm
dumbed if T believe the Prophet Elijah
conld work this train over those ledges.”

“We'll begin with some work, and may
try prager if that fails,” remarked Shad.
“3o back and present my eompliments
to Col. MeGillicuddy, and ask him to
kindly =end me a eouple hundred men to
manke this road passalile. Tell Serg't
Nausmyth, as you go by, to get ont all the
picks and shovels, and distribute them to
the men as they pass,"”

Soldiers do not, even when it is done
nnder the plessantest conditions, regard
quuarrying stone, grubbing out trees and
leveling banks to fill holes as an inviting
form of exercise. When it comes to do-
ing it with doll and insufficient tools, in
the midst of a beating rain, it is a griev-
ons trial to the spirit. Tt lacked the dash
and vim of wadlng breast deep through
mud and water to capture a battery or
run a line of pestering skirmishers, Nev-
ertheless, they set to work earnestly and
cffectively, and the face of the hill
changed rapidly under their sturdy blows,

Behind the whole army came flooding,
like a pgreat river suddenly dammed. Tm-
pertinent, self-sufficient Aids, who acted
ag if all wisdom gat upon their hrows, and
the ordering of mighty hosts theirs, gal-
loped up and haughtily “presented the
General’'s compliments aod what in thun-
der’s the matter? They even essayed
to yell orders at the men until stopped
by Shad (arullam s quiet reminder to them
that e was in command and would tol-
erate no interference, winding up with:

“If yon do not like the way things are
being done, report it to the Corps Com-
mander, nnder whose orders I am.”

Glum-faced Genernls and Colonels rode
up, to see for themselves the Hill of Dif-
ficulty, and do some swearing on their
own aceount at the villainous Sonth Caro-
lina higbways, Regiments and brigades
arrived snd were.sent off itto bivouae on
the hillsides and wherever else they could
find ground into which they did not sink,

Finally came Gen. O, (). Howard, the
Commander of the Left Wiong, with his
square jows get and his bright, kindly
eyes looking the impatience he restrained
himself from qumam,.

A quick, comprehensive glunee showed
him nll the diliculiies: likewise that every-
thing was being dolle that could be, and
nll the men at work that could be em-
ployed in the limited space. He wisely
confined himself to spenking words of
cheer and encanragement to the toilers,

A cheering beginning far down the road
anmounced the approach of the General-
in-Chief himsel? - Evervbody in the rear
craned up and remurked:

“Now, 0ld Billy's on Iland. and you bet
things'll begin ito move.”

Gen. Shermnn presently appeared, rid-
ing straight forward, letting those who
were in his way gel ont of it as best they
could. He wore n waterproof, and his
hatrim was turned down to shed the rain,
The large, powerful horse he bestrode
spattered evervone near with mod from
his swiftly-moving hoofs, Gen, Sherman's
blue eyes blazed with angry impatience,
and his rogged fMmee was corrugated with
portentons frowns, He acknowledged the
cheers with z enrveless, fretfu! gesture,
without turning his head to so muck ss
glance at the. cheerers. He could see
nothing but the stoppage ahead.

“I'he whaole business is dammed up, and
Uncle Billy will be damning up hill and
down dale,”" remarked Shorty, looking
around to see if he was out of ear-shot of
Otterbein Kramer. “But he ean swear
till he knocks the filling out of his teeth
and he can't get a wagon over that hill
until it's been ent down some.”

“Howard, what's the matter? What's
the matter? What's stopping you? Why
are you all huddled up here like a parcel |
of blasted turkeys in a barnyard on a
rainy day? Why don't you get forward
somehow?” asked Gen, Sherman with an-
gry impatience.

“Yon can see for yourself, General,”
remarked Gen. Howard, with a shrug of
his shoulders. r mules can go_almost
anywhere, but they can't climb the side
of a house,”

“Well, well,

- LI S |

et the pontoons forward,
anyway,” the General. “Get the

pontoons forward, and a brigade to cover
them, We haven't a minute to loge, or
Beauregard will have the other side lined
with infantry nnd artillery.”

“I have a brigade up there, hid in the
woods, ready to cover the pontoons as
«oon ns they come forward. It has in-
strietions not to show itself until they
do."

“Work the pontoons forward, somehow.
Work them forward somehow,” repeated
the General petalantly. “Get more men,
Put a whole brizade at them. We must
be neross the rn'or tluv -xfu-*nrmn if we're
ever to get across,”

“Gieneral, T have heen carefully q!uil}'-
ing the 'uﬂmri ever since I eame up,”
sponded Gen. Hownrd quietly, “and 1 um
quite sure thnt every man i there that
can be worked to advantige, and every-
thing iz being done that ean be.  More
men up there would only be in each oth-
er's way. We have one of the very best

| O shall we geét down on oar hands

width did not at first appear a very dif-
ficnlt matter. But they soon realized that
a sea of water rolling off the roof of a
State and madly rashing to the ocean
threngh a funnel-like gulch was a very
different proposition from the same sea
spregd out over miles of lowlands, The
force of the current was such as to tear
howlders from the banks and roll them
along the bed.

Shad came np to 8§ and Shorty, as they

were manuvering around to get a shot nt
the relel skirmishers behind  the trees,

and said with an anxions voiee:

“Don’t pay any sttention to those fel-
lows over there, There are plenty look-
ing out for them. T want you to help me,
I neefl yono 1 see here the hardest job
I have ever been confronted with.”

“I believe yon have, Shad,” anewered
Si. “And we're ready to help you to
the death.”

Connt ns in till our tocnails drop off,”
added Shorty. “What can we do? *

=1 knew von would Le, before 1 nsked, |
The first thing to be dope is 1o get a
mon and a line 1o the other hank., That's

the higgest J--'- of all. 1 want you two
to nndertake
SWillingly .“ :n‘l:-'“'r'r'l'ri Si
are we to get over? Fiy?”
*Got 10-foot stilts for us to wade over? |

“But how

knees and erawl over on the hottom?
the order, and we're your
snid Shorty.

“1 can manage to lanch two boats and

““THE BOAT AXD PARTNERS NISAPPEARED UNDER THE MUDDY AURFACF,”

pioneers in the whole army in charge. He
is doing great work, as he always does,
and it will help matters out not to inter-
fere with him.”

“But the pontoons must go forward.
The pontoons must go forward at once,
no matter what it costs. Beiter kill a
few men now than a great many forcing
a crossing, (et the pontoons forward,
atel then fix the road for the other wag-
ons,"™

At that moment Shad Graham ap-
proached the Commander of the division
nnd reported:

“General, I think that we can now get
the pontoons over the bill if yon will send
u regiment to help us™

“That will I right gladly. Thank
God for the news! Col. Smallwood, won't
you take your regiment and help those
pontoons over?"

“Won't I? We've been aching for honrs
for the chance. Attention—hbatialion,
Rally on the ponteon train and walk it up
the hill. With a will, now!”

There wans no need of this admonition,
The men were only too glad to do some-
thing that looked like helping an ndvance,
They rushed at the train with a yell, and
there wns a half honr’s wild straggle with
refractory wheels, the steep grade and
clinging mud, when the crest was gained,
and the men, each & mass of moist clay,
used what little breath they had left to
i iswer the cheers of their comrades be-
uw.

“The pontoons seem to be going up all
vight, General,” remarked Gen. Howard,
with complacency. “I kunew that my men
would get them up as soon as it was pos-
sible for any men."”

“High time. High time,” snswered Gen.
Sherman, crossly, *“See where the sun is.
And the river's to cross yet. - Come on.
Come on."

e spurred forward impatiently after
the train.

The advance brigade heard the cheers
of success, and angwered them with its
own as it rushed out froin ils conceal-
ment and lined up along the bank to
open fire on any rebels that might be on
the other side to oppose the pontoon lny-
ing.

Only a few startled pickets happened
to be there, who at first took to their
heels ot the npparition of such a host of
enemics, bnt  presently came stringing
back, and opened a desultory popping
from behind the trees,

“If the court knows herself, and she
thinks she do, that river’s going to he a
blamed sight tougher job than the hill, k
remarked Shorty, as he and Si rode down
to the bank and looked across, “If Shad
ever gets his pontoons stretched across
that old double-gage tnil-race he'll have
fo shoot 'em out of a gun, and then an-
chor 'em to the underpinning of eternity
to hold 'em. Why, the water's running
worse'n the Mississippi River through a
crevasse in the levee,"”

“I don’t wonder that Beauregard didn't
expect us to cross here,” murmured 8i,
“He must've been here and taken a look
nt the place.”

The gorge throngh which the Cntawha
River ran was 250 yards wide at that
point, and a1l the deluge of water which
had fallen on the mountning above was
tearing through the eanyon in a boiling,
turbid rush.

“Looks ng if the bonte’d be batterad to
pieces against the rocks on the bank the
minute they're lanched,” commented Abe.

Gens. Sherman, Howard and Jelf C.
Davis rode down to the bank, gazed at
the turbulent flood, and watched Shad,
without a moment’s hesitation, select the
most hopeful place for lanching, and set
his men to work entling down the bank
to make an :t[lpm!il.,ll

“You think you've got the hest pontoon
man in the army, Howard,” remarked
Gen. Sherman, tentatively.

“Yes, General, I think be's pretty near
the best,” answered Gen. Howard.

“There's no doubt that he's the best.”
added Gen, Jeff Davis, in his sour, posl
tive way. “I've compared his work too
pfu\n to have the least uncertainty about
it.”

“Now's the time for him to prove it,
answered Sherman, “and he must waste
no time doing it. 1f be ean put a bridge
aeross there, and make it hold, I'l con-
code he iz master of his business, But
he’s got to do it in a hnrry. We can't
wait." )

“Well, I'll be satisfied if he can do it
at all,” said Gen. Davis, sourly. “It is
not a question of time, but of being ever
nble to do it until the flood rans out.”

To men who had been suecessfully
crossing rivers five or six miles wide, the
passage of a stream of Oll!, Jll'dl

anchor them fast. That is as far as I
can go with any surety. It is useless to
try to row or pole across that cearrent.
The third boat I want you to get into.
You will take in with you a light anchor
fastened to a line. The boat will be held
by a strong rope which we shall pay out
from this side. My jwigment is that the
current will swing it over close to yonder
point.  You must watch your chanees, and
when you get as near as yon ean throw
sonr anchor, amd cateh on that white onk
stump.  If yvon do, yon ean pull ashore,
and we will be all right. Your greatest
danger will be in wupseiting the hoat.
You'll have to be very careful, especially
after you've ennght the stump. If you
apset, Gaod help you”

“Fetch out your boat” eald Shorty,
pulling off his overcont, “T've got 4 mole
on my neck, 1 was never born to
drowned.”

Si and Bhorty got into the boat amid
the deep intorest and attention of the
officers and soldiers on the bank., All eyes
were on them except those of the boys
who were keeping down the rebel pick-
ets, and they redonbled their eare that
the rebels might not get a shot inte the
hoat. 80 and R[horty sat down directly on
the bottom, so as to diminish the danger
of overturning.

The boat was drawn out into the beil-
ing eurrent, as the line was carefully paid
ont under Shad Graham's eye, and tossed
wildly in the whirlponl. Shorty took the
anchor in his hand, and watched intently
for his opportunity. The current carried
the boat, as Shad had predicted, near the
opposite shore, and Shorty flung the an-
chor with as good aim as he could, but
missed, and a groan of disappointment
rose from the watchers on the banks.

“Hardly expected you'd do it the first
time, boys,” called ont Shad Graham.
“We'll pull the boat back, and give you
a fresh start.”

The second time Shorty’s nerves and
muscles were keenly alert; he flung the
anchor with a true nim, bt he became so
exeited in pulling in that the sudden
change in the heat's direction overset it,
amid yells of horror from the watehers,
a8 the boat and partners disappeared nn-
der the muddy surface. But the next min-
nte a zlad cheer arose, as Shorty’s hat-
less red head bohbed np and he was seen
to be pulling himself ashore by the rope.
Si had also hold of the rope, which, luck-
ily, and owing to Shad’s forethought, waa
fastened at its other end to the boat. They
gained the bank, and shook themselves
like Newfoundland dogs, amid the renewed
cheers of their comrades.

They ran to the stump upon which the
anchor had lodzed, to make it secure, bhut
as Shorty appeared on the other side of it
four or five bullets struck it imultaneous-
Iy from the rebel pickets, who had gath-
eredd a little ways off, watching for just
that mowment.

“Bay, what's the matter with you sar-
dines over there?' Shorty shouted back
across the river as he dodged back, tak-
ing the precaution at the same time to
bring the rope around the stump, so as
to make a secure hitch. “Why ain’t yon
‘tending to your’ business? Sgueleh them
rebels over there that's shooting at ns.”

Abe, Harry, Monty, Alf and Sandy had
been anticipating something of this kind,
and ran down the bank to a projecting
point opposite where the rebels had gath-
ered. They at once “pumped” such a
storm of bullets from their Bpencers at
the rebels that it did not seem one could
be left alive,

“Phey're squelehed,
rd Alie,
zine,

The boat was pulled ashore, and then
the heavier rope after it, which 8i and
Shorty worked up «ith to the point which
Shad Greaham had  -designated for the
other end of the bridge. There it was
made secure by several turns around a
solid l!ill(‘.

By the aid of this Shad worked his
bhoats across, auchoring each one as well
as he could to the botiom of the strea:n.

It was fencfully hard, dassgerous toil
but everybody worked with the splirit
which animated Shnd Graham. Finally
the last hoat was gotten to the other side,
the baulks and chesses laid, and the an-
chors fastencd as well ax they counld be,
but the flimsy roadway swayed disconrag-
ingly in the rapid current.

It did not check Col. MeGillicuddy,
however. It was all-important that his
brigade should get across at once to pro-
tect the bridge-head from the troops that
Beauregard must certainly be rushing up
by this time. Col. MeGillicnddy therefore

Corporal,”™ report-
ug he stopped to refill his maga-

led his horse at once seross the swaying

and | |

tant, the 200th Ind, and the rest of the
brigade.

Every moment the passage heeame more
dangerous. The men tramping down
throngh the ent in the bank, covered the
planks with mud, which made them so
slippery that many men noerowly escaped
! falling into the water and drowning. The
incessant tramp, tramp wias helping loosen
the hold of the anchors, and the bridge
wiis bending down stream in the center in
A most sinister way.

“*Come on, Daston™
ecalled impatiently to his Adjutant-Gen-
eral, as the last of the brigade passed
on to the shaking structure. “Let’'s zo
over.”

“I wouldn't try it just yet,

Gen, Sherman

Genersl”

remonstiated Gen, Howard, “It looks
prefty ri:ﬂk)-."
| “Nonsense,” =aid Gen. ‘--hvrman “A

| whole brigade has just gone over.”

Well, it's one thing to risk a private

| soldier’s life, but quite another to risk

that of the General-in-Chief of the Army,”

prnt- sted Gen, Hownmd,

| h I tell vou.” repeated Gen,
Sherman, -in-s-;n-.f- an officer whao'll send

| men w 1u~1 ¢ be won't go himsclf. Come on,

LB D L

| |I.ntu'r|
ell, Jet me go over first,” said Gen,
II--“ wdly quietly. ‘I'm only a wing com-

mander. and my loss will not be so see

tien. Howard started to lead his horse
| |<r N,

“Nothing of the kind,” answerel Gen.
Sherman imperatively.  “Youn stay back
here and unravel this tangle the army
has gotten inte, annd see that they pass
over promptly and in order. I muost go
across and take a look at the country
ahead.”

“General,” remonsteated Shad Graham,
“I'm nfraid those anchors are dreagging.
Wait a little antil we sece if we can't
strengthen the center.”

“Strengthen it after T get across,™ re-
plied the General, leading his horse down,
“I'm in a hurry to get aover.”

The hridge had gotten so mueh worse
fduring the Jiseussion that everyhody
watched anxionsly the General's progress,
The timbers creaked. the line sagged, the
Geneial slipped in the mud and seemed
on the point of falling into the river; his
harse ckated along the planks. almost to
the water’s edge, and every other dreful
aceident seemed impending.

The center gave a lond crack as he
passed, and then gave way with a break-
ing of beams. A long gap broke ont in
the middle of the bridge and tossed away
on the angry waters.

A few minutes Iater, and the General
and his staff wounld have gone down with
the fragments of the raptared ponteon.

A thrill of terror in the watchers on the
hanks was followed by tummltnons shonts
of joy as they saw the General and his
staff scrambling up throngh the muod of
the steep bank on the other side.

{To be mntmuﬂ“
THE LATE J‘IIST‘[CB LONG.

It wiil gratify many thonsands of the
veterane who served in the Department of
the South to learn that the gallant old
Colonel of the 8&ith N, Y.—Col. J. 8.
Belknap—is still alive and well, despite
hiz hurden of 80 years. FHis handwriting
is as firm and distinet as in his prime,
and his ideas as clear and decided, as the
following letter will show:

Editor National Tribune: After read-
ing the acconnt of the suffering of that
noble patriot, Chas. D. Long, a Justice
of the Supreme Court of Michigan, result-
ing from doing his full share in keeping
the starry emblem of Freedom floating
over an undivided country, and the trest-
ment he afterwands received from the
Pengion Commissioner, after losing =0
much of his patriotic blood and one arm
fighting for onr conntry, | send you his
letter to me of July 22, 1804, to publish,
to show that he was true to his comrades,

His letter shows that he made the fight
for those who wore the blue to have the
pension laws executed as intended by a
generons Government, and not the whims
of the Pension Commissioner, who would
not give the old soldier as good treatment
as the law does common ériminals, for the
law gives the criminal the benefit of the
donht.

The Commissioner of Pensions should
be a broad-minded, honorable man and
nnderstand the intentions of Congress in
passing pension laws, and exeente them
accordingly. That is all the old soldiers
will ask of the Commissioner, and I think
we have just such & man in our present

Commissioner,
I 8 BELEKNAP,
Late Colonel 85th N. Y., Weston's Mills,
v .

The letter from Justice Long is as fol-
lows:

Supreme Court of Michigan,
Lansing, Jan. 22, 1804,
Col. J. 8. Belknap.

Dear ﬁlr and Comrade: Your very
kind letter of the 16th inst. at hand.

In reply let me thank you for your
words. I nssure yon that such words com-
ing. from my old comrades are sufficient
recompense for all the trouble I have been
put to

Beli-ve me, my dear comrade, T should
not have commeneed this proceeding on
my own account alone, but with thon-
sands being suspended, it became neces-
sary that someone in their interest make
a test ease of the power of the Commis-
sioner. If in this case onr old comrades
are benefited T am truly thankful.

Thanking you again for your words of
kindness, I am, very truly yours,

CHAS. D. LONG.

PERSONAL,

The comrades geperally are hoping for
‘the restoration of Capt. I1. T. Johns, who
was discharged from the Pension Bureaua
by Evans for telling the truth in a news-
paper article,  Capt. Johns, who was a
member of the 49th Mass., a very good
soldier, and a man of unnsnal ability, is
now prevented from reinstatement on ae-
connt of his age. e is 74 years old. In
spite of this age his reecord shows that
his work was up to the very best stand-
ard done in the office, both for rapidity
and correctness.  Capt. Johus made a
great many sacrificcs for the comrades, not
only in braving the wrath of Commission-
er Evans, but in poblications, at his oyn
expense, which showed the inwardness of
the pension administration in a way that
conld not be met. We all hope that he
will be reinstated.

Past Commander-in-Chief 3. B. Benth,
of Philadelphia, Pa., has gove with his
wife for a fishing trip to the Muskoka
Lakes in Canada. Mrs, Meath is regard-
ed as the hetter G<hermun, and if there
ave any {ish eaught her ba;, will have the
most of them.

Almost simultancously with the eleva-
tion of (‘ol. Oliver Wendell Holmes to
the Bupreme Bench of the United States
comes the intellizence of a similar pro-
motion to another comrade who is a most
enthusinstic Grand Army man. Comrade
Henri C. St. Pierre has been promoted
to  the Superior Court of the
Province of Qunebee. Comrade St
Pierre  was a Corporal in the T6th
N. X, and was as gullnnt a little
soldier as there was in the ranks of that
splendid regiment. He was tuken prison-
er at Mine Iup, and was a comrade of
John MeElroy at Andersonville, Florence
and elsewhere. He went to Canada at

! the close of the war, entered the praclice

of the law, and achieved a distinetion that
placed him in the front rasks of the Do-
minion lawyers. In spite of his foreiga
residence, he has always waintained a
warm interest in his old comrades. He
belongs to the Griand Army of the Re-
publie gnd was instrumentnl in securing
the holding of the pleasant Aunual En-
campment of the DPepartment of Vermont
in Toronto. It is hoped that he will be
present at the Nationnl Encampment. All
the comrades will rejoice at his deserved
elevation.

Maj. Samuel Klotz died at his Summer
home in Flackettstown, N. J., Aug. 23, He
enlisted in 1861 in the Ist N. J., and rose
to be a Captain. He was a Major in the
New Jersey National Guard, and was Col-

structure, and was followed by the Adju-

lector of Internal Revenue under Cleve-
land.




